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Mary McHughes Ferrell *■ 

4406 Holland Avenue 
Dallas, Texas 75219-2133 
(214) 528-0716 
November 30, 1992 

Mr. Harold Weisberg 
7627 Old Receiver Road 
Frederick, MD 21702 

Dear Harold: 

I received your letter today. When I read all about the trials you and Lil are'going 
through, I don’t feel quite as bad about what Buck and I are enduring. He has had a 
particularly bad week. It started last Wednesday when he slipped out in the backyard in 
temperature in the low 30s and tried to turn off the outside faucets. He managed to get 
all soaking wet and got down in the mud and couldn’t get up. When I found him, I tried 
to get him up but couldn’t. I ran in the house and tried to get the registered nurse up the 
block who helps me with him. She was away. The little flight attendant next door was 
on a flight and the apartment manager on the other side was away. I went back out there 
and said, "Now, Buck, we have to do this. It will be hard, but we have to do it!" I made 
him put his arms around my neck and I pulled him up and leaned him against the house. 
An inch at a time, I finally got him inside. I started stripping him the minute we got in the 
door and put him in a hot shower and wrapped him in warm blankets and put him to bed. 
The next day, Thursday, Gary Shaw came up from Cleburne very early and drove us back 
to his house for Thanksgiving with his family. During the day, Buck’s fever rose and he 
was very ill. We got him home and he seemed to get a little better on Friday and 
Saturday. Then, yesterday he got fever again and, Harold, we both thought he was dying 
this morning. He seems just a bit better this evening. 

Harry Livingstone is a mentally sick man. He accused me of killing Kennedy. He 
said he is going to "take the assassination away from Mary Ferrell." Early in the summer 
he called and said he wanted to have his own panel at ASK with all the medical personnel 
from Parkland. Of course, we told him that would be wonderful. We never heard 
anything else from him and, when he got here, he claimed that we did not notify him he 
could have the panel until it was too late to get it together. From there, it went down 
hill! He has threatened all of us. He told me that his family was one of four billionaire 
families pictured in the November Town and Country Magazine. He said, "If you think the 
federal government is not going to come down hard on you... You are going to be sued..." 
I asked him what he was going to sue me about and what the government was ". . .going 
to come down on me about." I’m enclosing some of his letters for you to see. 

He is a pitiful case but very trying for those of us who have to put up with him. 

; ' T ' Love to both you and Lil, 'I 
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